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Quisne Tu? 
Here is another Magazine—which is nothing to be wondered at; and therefore it is un- 


necessary to make any moral reflections about it. 
; and therefore he cannot pretend to throw any lighi on 


The best way to ascertain the contents, will be to peruse them; and uf, after 


is 2s much in the dark as the reader 
the subject. 


As to what it will contain, the publisher 


having performed this task, the reader does not know how to pronounce upon their merits, 

his safest plan will be to abuse them, as the majority of people will take censure upon trust. 
With this, all preface might be considered as despatched ; and why, after so luminous an 

explanation, the publisher should cudgel his brains to no purpose, he cannot imagine; ex- 


cept, that as this is a magazine, it must have an introduction. 


*“Omne magazinum debet 


habere pra fationem,” says Cicero, in his epistle to Atticus, in relation to a quarterly journal 


which the latter was about commencing ; 
at this late day. 


War without a declaration, 


and such high authority ought not to be neglected 


dinner without erace, or a new theatre without 


a prologue, would be full as uncivilized, as a new magazine without a precursive disserta- 


tion onall things in general, and nothing im 


ticular. 


From the title of this work, the ingenious inigit suspect that it was intended to be devoted 


to political purposes. This is not the fact. 


The publisher, at first, thought of calling it 


«“ St. Nicholas’s Magazine ;” but on maturer reflection, he considered, that, as this journal 
is intended for the beneiit of the United States at least, to sav nothing of the world, the solar 
system, and the universe—it would be derogatory to the noble ends of his undertaking, to 


invoke only the aid of the patron saint of this city. 


Ile therefore called on the great St. 


Tammany, whose life, martyrdom, canonization, aad mirecles, he intends to record hereafter, 
as time and place may serve, in the pages of this chronicle. 

These points being amply discussed, it is only necessary to add, that there is a slit in the 
publisher's shop-door, No. 101 Greenwich Street, big enough to admit any communication, of 


decent size; as this magazine is big enough for any, of decent materials. 


It is intended, in 


this work, to illustrate the compressibility of matter; and the only thing the publisher fears 
is, that the purchaser may think he has got * too much pork for a shilling.” 





THE TYROL WANDERER. 


[The following narrative is published by one 
who says, that it was his practice to note down 
whatever he saw and heard, that was extraor- 
dinary, in his travels—and that being at the 
City of Washington, he took an account of the 
singular adventures here related, from the man 
himself—who then resided in that city, where 
he supposes him still to reside.] 


Gervasio Probasio Santuari was born ata 
village near Trent, in the Tyrol, on the 2Ist 
of October, 1772. He was brought up in one 
of the schools of that country, in which part of 
the learner’s time is devoted to literature, 
and part to the exercise of the agricultural 
and mechanic arts. He was then sent to 
college for the purpose of being educated for 
the Romish church, but not liking his occu- 
pation or prospects, he renounced his theologi- 
cal studies, and, young as he was, became a 
Benedict, instead of a monk. His first em- 
ployment, after his marriage, was as a sur- 
veyor of land. Shortly afterwards, however, 
when Joseph the Second ordered an expedi- 
tion against the Turks, he entered the army 
under Laudun, and marched to Belgrade, 
after which he sustained bis share in thie su ge 
of Mantua. After the capitulation of that city 
he deserted from the Austrian army, to avoid 
the consequences of a duelin which be had 

1 


been mvolved. The punishment for such a 
crime, according to the rules of the Austrian 
military code, isdeath. He joinedthe French 
at Milan, and went by the name of Carlo 
Hlassanda, but growing weary of the suspicion 
which attached to him asa spy, he poisoned 
the guards by administering to them opium in 
their drink, and escaped toa villege in the 
south of Switzerland. tLlere, to avoid detec- 
tion, he assumed the name of Joan Eugena 
Leitensdorter, and having sent word to his 
family how he was situated, they sent hima 
remittance, with which he purchased watches 
and jewellery, and travelled as a pedlar 
through France and Spain. In this capacity 
he arrived at Toulon, where his terror and hm 
necessities induced him to embark on board @ 
vessel which was bound for Egypt, After 
his arrival he wandered on to Cairo, where 
the French forces were then quartered, under 
the cornmand of Menou, and to the agricultu- 
ra! and economical projects of the Institute he 
rendered considerable aid. In the meap 
time, our forces landed, and after the victory} 
which the life of Abercrombie dearly purchas- 
ed, he conceived that things were likely to 
take a change, and deserted without scruple 
to the Unitish aemy. The English officers 
encouraged him to open a coffee-house for 
their entertaimment, and he syon collected a 








i 


a 
: 


~ 


\ 8 




















i) 











ST. TAMMANY’S MAGAZINE. 





et — <a > 








sum of money whic! 


has enterprising spirit: and threatened with blindnes 


and he was 


induced him to expend in the erection of a called upon instantly to preseribe for this 


theatre, where the military amateurs used to 
perform. Here he married a Coptic worian. 
On thedeparture of the English, he found it 
necessary to retire from Alexandria; and 
abandoning his wife, child, and property, he 
arrived, after an ordinary voyage, at Messina, 
in Sicily. At that place, being out of cinploy- 


ment. and utterly destitute of resources, he 
entered as a novice m ao sonastery of 
Capuchin friars, and he proctise!  thete 


untilan 


of whic hh, 


disci; line, and enjoyed their bounty. 
oppor unity offered of running away 
with: fas usualalacrity, he availed hunself, and 
sailca for Smyrna. He soon reached Con- 
stantinople, where he was reduced to the lot 
extremity of want, having wandered about 
the city for three days and three nights with 
out food or shelter. At leneth, ineeting a 


Capuchin friar, he begged of hima pack of 


cards and a pistol, and with the aid of thesé 
he exhibited tricks, which in some measure 
retricved his desperate fortnie. About this 
time Brune, whe commanded the Proncharmy 
at Milan 
at Constant 
and fe; ving that he miit be rece 
uplomatic suite, Lhe enlisted mtu 


when he made his escape, arrived 
nople as the French ambassador; 
lised by 
SOHC vo 
the iuriest service. 
thon on scot: one against Passwan Oglou, in 
Bulgaria, the othberagainst Eli Bevyin Egy pt. 
He joing to tcttergond on the defeat ot the 
Turkish Gctachment to wiuel he belonues d, 
saveu bib 
sert, and courting protection from the Bedou- 
in Arabs. After this taco.iunate ony 
he continued to make bis way baci. to Con- 
stantinople, and endeavoured bi Vain to pro- 
cure from the toussian mitusier a passport into 
Muscovy. His next attempt was to obiain 
re-adimiitance wto the Turkisi: scrvice, in 
which proving unsuccessful, he assumed the 
habit and character ota dercise. ‘Lhese are 
the functionarics o reingion, and always com- 
bine wiih their secerdotal duties the offices 
of physician and conjurer. ‘To be initiated 
into this order be made a formal renuneia- 
tion of Christianity, Genounces its iollowers 
for the wrongs and nyurics they had done 
him, professed the Mahoinetan faith in due 
form, and to show that he was in earest, 
circumcised hiuiself. This being accom- 
plished, he then joined, under the new name 
of Murat Aga, a caravan for Trebisond, on 
the southern shore of the Black sea. On the 
way he practised his prefession by giving 
directions to the sich, and selling, for con- 


on i ; 
Pwo expecations were 


wd by betakine himself to the dco- 


edition, 


siderable sums of money, stnall pieces of 


paper on which were written sentences from 
the Korauin Turkish, which he pretended to 
Banctify by applying to the naked shaven 
crown of his head. At Trebisond be was 


informed that the Bashaw was dapgerously ill, 


rrand patient, which, however, he refused to 
do, unless he was admitted into his presence. 
To this sovereign presence he was according- 
ly conducted through files of armed soldiers 
and ranks of kneeling officers.  Uavinge 
arrive) inthe sick chamber, the dervise dis- 
played all the pomp and grandeur of his eall- 
solemnly invoking God andthe Pro- 
phet. 'o next proceeded to inquire under 
what disease the Uashaw laboured, and found 
that he was afllieted with a fever, aecom- 
panied witha violent inflammation of the eyes. 
Judging fromthe svinptoms that it was likely 
he would recover both health and sight, he 
a) hells leclired it to be Gods will that both 
these events should happen after the next new 
toon, provided certain intermediate remedies 


ine, bs 


should be used. Then seareling the pouch 

cohiaming bis medicimes and app 
' ' . 2 4 ib 

produced a white powder, waich he ordered 


! aeeey ee 
to be blown info the Bashaw’s eves. and ¢ 


iatus, he 


wash of mills and water to be frequently eppli- 
do afterwards. Sweating, by the assistance 
of warm drinks and blankets, was likewise 
recomnmencded, Te was well rewarded both 
by money and presents; and the next day 
departed with the caravan toward Persia, 
nine or ten days journey from 
Tretisond, before the new moon should ap- 
pear, that he might be quite out of reach, in 
ease the event should prove unfortunate. 
The caruvan, being numerous and heavily 
laden, was overtaken by an organized and 
armed banditti, who pursued them for the 
purpose of plunder, and finding they must 
either fight or purchase terms, they preferred 
the latter. This affair being thus settled, he 
hoardtwo ofthe marauders talking toeach other 
coucerning the grand dervise who had cured 
the Bashaw of Trebisond. He heard them 
say, that the recovery was confidently ex pect- 
ed, as the more violent syinptoms had abated, 
and the prospect became daily more encoura- 
eivs. The event justified their observations, 
andeon the return of the caravan the dervise 
was received with opea arms at Trebisond, 
pronouuced by the lips of the sovereign to be 
agreat und good man, and ounce more loaded 
with donations. Here he remained until 
another caravan set out for Mecea, and he 
joined the body of pilgrims and traders in his 
hitherto auspicious character of a dervise. 
They arrived in due timein the region of Ye- 
men; but the Wechabites had commenced 
their fanatical encroachments. They had, 
in part, demolished the old religion of Maho- 
met, set up their new revelation in its stead, 
burned the body of the prophet, and seques- 
tered much of the revenues of his shrine. 
The caravan did not choose to encounter the 
zeal and determination of these daring inno- 
vators, and accordingly ithalted at a distance. 
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But Murat, availing himself partly of his sane- 
tity as a priest, and partly of his personal 
adroitness, went over to their camp, and was 
well received. Ulaving tarried as long as he 
pleased in Mecca, he went to a port near 
Jidda, a city on the Red Sea,and thence cross- 
ing to the west side, he coasted along to Suez. 
Jn that place he entered as interpreter imto 
fle service of Lord Gordon, a Scottish travel- 
Jer, and with him he travelled to Cairo, and 
thence to Nubia and Abyssinia. — His last 
employment, previous to lis leaving the ser- 
vice of that gentleman, was to decorate with 
flowers, fruit, leaves, branches, and chan- 
decliers, the hallin which his employer, on his 
return, gave a splendid fete to the foreign 

residents and consuls then at Cairo. Thence, 
nfteran absence of six years, he returned to 
Alexandria, and on inquiring after his Coptic 
avile, was told that she was im concealment. 
SA separation was readily agreed upon, and by 
gnutual consent, she formed a connexion with 
mi Copt, aman of her own sect. Returning 
once more to Cairo, he wholly relinquished 
the occupations of a dervise, and assumed the 
office and uniform of an engineer! Here he 
was engaged in planning military works, and 
in superintending their execution. While 
thus employed, news was brought him that 
the American captain, Eaton, had arrived, 
‘nnd was in search oi a confidential and intrepid 
pgent, to convey a message to Hamet Cara- 

Ymelli, the ex-bashaw of Tripoli, in Barbary. 
At an interview which took place between 

‘Ahem, the captain first swore Murat to secresy 
on the Koran, and then communicated his 

yroject. Having agreed upon the conditions, 

lurat took the earliest opportunity of desert- 
ing the Turks, and penetrated through the 
@esert to the Mameluke camp, where Cara- 
tnclli was, poor and dependent, but respected. 
It must be remembered that Egypt is divided 
into English and French parties; the Turks 
being attached to the French, and the 
Mamelukes to the English. With a single 

ttendant and two dromedaries, he proceeded 

Hitt the swiltness of the wind, feeding the 
nimals on sinall balls composed of meal and 
@egs, and taking no other sleep than he could 
@atch on the back of the hard-trotting animal, 
® which he had himself tied. He reached 

Bhe Mameluke camp in safety. The Sheik, 

1 token of a welcome reception, gave hima 

w sequins, and refreshed him with coffee. 

na short time he so arranged matters with 

Ble ex-Bashaw, that one night Caramelli 

ent forth, as if on an ordinary expedition, 

ith about one hundred and fifty followers, 
nd instead of returning to his Mameluke 
nceampment, sped his way over the trackless 
nds, and with that force reached the ren- 
ezvous of the enterprising American. With 
ll the forces they could jointly assemble, 
*y traversed, with extreme toi! and sufler- 
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ing, the deserts of Barea, for the purpose of 
making a diversion in favour of the squadron 
of armed slips which the United States of 
Ameriva had ordered against the city of Tri- 
poh. After surmounting meredible hardships, 
they arrived at Derne, and gained an ad- 
vantage over the troops of the reining Ba- 
shaw ina skirtmsh. Immediately afier this, 
a peace was concluded with the Amernecan 
consul, Mr. Lear; in consequence of which, 
orders were sent to the squadron of the Lii- 
ted States, then on the coast, and to the co- 
operating land forces under Baton, to discon- 
tive hostilities. The Egyptian host were 
requested to embark in the slips of their al- 
lies. Partof ther, thus stopped in their mud- 
career, did so; and the rest remained on 
shore, subject, now they were infcrior in to ar- 
tial strength, to the cruelty apd caprice of the 
bated and exasperated despot. | citensdor- 
fer was one of the persons who went on board, 
and witnessed the mortification of the ex-ba- 
Shaw, and the ravines of his heutenant-gene- 
ral, at this unexpected order, so subversive of 
their plans, and so ruimous to their hopes. Ta 
this vessel he acted as a colonel, and proceed- 
ed with her by way of Malta to Syracuse. 

From Syracuse he went to Albania, taking 
the route of Corfu to Salona, with the design 
of inquiring by letter what had become of a 
son by lis first marnage, whom he had left 
behind inthe Tyrol. tiomediately, however, 
upon his landing among the Turks, he was 
seized as an apostate Mahometan, and reduced 
toslavery. The miseries of his situation were 
in some degree relieved, from the cireum- 
stance of his having fortunately recovered 
several sick sailors during the voyage. In 
addition to this, he pleaded the necessity which 
he felt, whenin the American army ot Afnea, 
of conforming to the dress and manners of that 
strange and peculiar people of the west, under 
a behef that necessity justibed his deceit, and 
that to act as an Amencan, was not to feel as 
a Christian. By degrees, the rmgours of bis 
servitude were alleviated, and he was at length 
restored to the entire freedom of a faithful 
Mussulman. He next visited Palermo, and 
there formed a temporary marrage with afar 
Sicilian, who * laughed at all ties but those 
which love had made.” 

About this time, the new king of Naples 
threatened to conquer Sicily, in spite of all 
the resistance that Ferdinand IV. and the 
English could make. On this, Laetensdorfer 
became alarmed for his personal safety, know- 
ing well that he neither deserved por could ex- 
pect mercy from the Frenchmen. He then 
determined to embark as a passenger tor the 
UL nited States, but no master of a vessel could 
be found to receive lum in that capacity; and 
bemg obliged to offer tumselt as a sailor, he 
was entered as such op board a ship bound for 
Salem, in the State of Massachusetts. Here 
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he learned to hand, reef, and steer, and in a 
short time became an active and perfect sea- 
man. Arriving at Salem, in December, 1809, 
he soon went on a visit to his old friend and 
fellow warrior at Brimfield, by whom he was 
hospitably entertained and sent to W ashing- 
ton, furnished with ample testimonials of lis 
bravery and services, for the inspection of the 
President and Secretary of State. By these 
officers he was referred to the Secretary at 
War, and enjoyed, fora time, the paradise of 
Suspense into which every state expectant is 
sure to be initiated. By continued references, 
however, from one person to another, his skill 
in surveying, drawing, and engineering, hap- 
pened to become known to the surveyor of 
the public buildings, and he thereby acquired 
some of the patronage of Mr. Latrobe. 
There he now lives, occupying one of the va- 
cant chambers in the northern pile of the ca- 
pitol, as a watch or office keeper; providing 
and cooking for himself, and employing his 
hands in almost. every kind of occupation, 
from the making of shoes to the ensnaring of 
birds and the delineation of maps. 

This extraordinary man is about five fect 
ten inches in height, with dark eyes, black 
hair, anda browncomplexion. His looks are 
lively, his gestures animated, and his limbs 
remarkably flexible and vigorous. His tore- 
head is ainple, his features expressive, and his 
figure rather spare and lean. With such na- 
tural marks and powers, he has been enabled 
to assume the respective characters of Jew, 
Christian, and Mahometan; and of soldier, 
linguist, engineer, farmer, juggler, tradesman, 
and dervise, with apparent facility. In short, 
he has shown himself to be one of the most 
versatile of human beings, having acted, du- 
ring his multifarious life, in about thirty dif- 
ferent characters! In the course of his ad- 
ventures he has received several wounds, and 
his eccentric life has afforded incidents for 
a theatrical exhibition on the stage of Vienna. 
He can utter the Hebrew words of worship 
almost exactly like a Rabbi in the synagogue ; 
he can recite the Christian Catholic ritual, af- 
ter the manner of the Capuchins; and he 
pronounces the religious sentences of the 
Mussulmen in Arabic, with the earnestness 
and emphasis of a Mufti. To complete this 
4* strange eventful history,” the Congress of 
America have, at the instance of Mr. Bradley, 
who detailed the leading incidents of his life 
on the floor of the senate, passed a bill, be- 
stowing on him a half section of land, (320 
acres) and the pay of a captain, from the 15th 
of December, 1804, to the same period in 
1805, being the time that he served as adju- 
tant and inspector of the army of the United 
States in Egypt, and on the coast of Africa. 
Leitensdorfer is at present but forty-eight 
years of age, strong and healthy, and if his 
rambling disposition should continue, likely to 


= 
perhaps, has few parallels, except in the ad. angel 


ventures and vicissitudes of Trenck.—Lond, this la 
Mag. Aug. 1821. that th 
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THE UNIVERSE, A POEM; BY THE REV. C. R, Gonfes 
MATURIN. LONDON. gnms’ 


As there can be no doubt, we think, that Laat 


Melmoth and the devil are one and the same 

; , ae one de 
personage, and, as we are of opinion that Mr. @nd fa 
Maturin, in the concoction of his date novel, adel 
had got into the worst possible company, we 


Sees 
add many more pages to a biography, which, 





are truly happy to find that he has at last aban- nthe 
doned Beelzebub, and betaken himself ta @¢'%® 
poetry: And though we cannot very much wily 
felicitate him on the first fruiis of his delive- rk 
rance trom the diabolical copartnery, the i 
event was so desirable in itself. and is so like. cr ih 
ly to be productive of beneficial consequences + : 
to (he author, that we are content to meet .- > 
with him on his own ternis,— with all his '° . 
imperiections en lis head.”—* The Universe! tial 
A Poem !”—Qur nerves are none of the weak- aa 
est or most delicate; yet, verily, the title is are 


appalling. From the very nature of things, But we 
the Aristotelian rule must here be set at de- The 
fiance. Where, inthe name of criticism and 

common sense, could he begin witha subject” 
that had no beginning, or finish with that » Natu: 
which, being infinite and eternal, can have no Bure or 
end? He has followed no plan—He has given @r Oce: 
his fancy the rein. His flight is wild and@@>ou— 
discursive, but indicates a bearing in no par- 
ticular direction. He sometimes mounts up- ree 
ward, end that on notenoble wing, but still he ae 
is not the eagle seeking to kindle his undaz- st 

zled eve in a nearer approach to the source — ‘ 
of light. As he ascends, the clouds gatherffrom tl 
around him, and he is soon lost in those mistelits emb 
which he wants brilliancy and splendour to All Ear 
dissipate. His poem is not a whole: any man Bhat dr 
might as well have timed to cram the solara"e 2m 
system into a cockle-shell, as to produce ais 5p 
complete and finished poem on such asubject.pr ntl 
Far lees was this attainable by a writer, like 
Mr. Maturin, who appears to deliver himself 
up to every thought, conceit, fancy, or whim, | The 
that visits his singularly-constituted mind,—t® the 
without for a moment stopping his course to@pcend) 
establish connections, or trace sequences. fipn, as 
Accordingly, he has transgressed against 
grammar, sense, propriety, arrangement, 
keeping ; nay, almost every established canon 
oferiticism. Of his blunders it may truly be 
said that ** their name is legion, for they are 
many.” The * Universe” is a mere farrago 
of poetical expressions, ideas, and pictures, 
aggregated in a rude and undigested mass. 
Sometimes, indeed, he is fortunate; and, in * 
spite of the notorious carelessness and burry 
with which the present poem has been got up, 
we shall be able to produce not a few very 
beautiful passages. At other tunes, again, he 


yours 


on th 
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vhich, Paves worse than any poetical bedlamite, and in other parts of his performance, involy img 
1e ade hot unfrequently indites arrant nonsense. In_ less difficulty. 
Lond. this latter attribute, indeed, we had believed Such of late, 

that the Pilgrims of the Sun had stood pre- From its long sleep of darkness disinterr'd, 

@ninent ; but, in justice to Mr. Hogg, we must Pompeii with its low and buried roofs, 
c. R, Confess that the ** Universe” beats his * Pil- Rose dark upon the miner's progress, like 
grims” out and out. The Pilgrims of the Sun is A city of the dead ! a tomb perchance 
& perfect piece of logic, compared to it. Yet Where living Men were buried a Tyrant death : 
, that it is but fair to allow that the “ Universe” has How didst thou triumph then '—thou us'd'st te 


same ™ ‘ 2 OTOL snl in Gentine steal 
t Mr. @ decided advantage over its rival in fusti Belind thy sallow harbinger disease, 


and fanfaronnade. Unlike - — and Or take thine open and determinate stand 
odest Shepherd, who, in a luckless hour, {) battle’s ranks ; with Danger at thy side 














novel, 


iV, We »- 3 ay ee ss 
abap scovered that “what the bedesmen say is orewarning gallaut breasts prepared to die ; 
If to ither true nor plain to man,” Mr. Maturin But there—thy spectral visage darken'd forth, 
es things as they are, and does not, like Amid the joyous bosom scenes of life, 


much ogg, set about concocting a new system of From its invisible ambush ! There—it (ound 
clive Sligion and philosophy, of which system, by The myriad fantasies of hearts and brains, 

; Ba the bye, no man was ever able to understand Young loves and hopes and pleasures all abroad, 
) like- an; dine but himself—in such Pythian ob- Spreading their painted wings, and wantoning 

J § ’ 


a Scurity are the Sheplerd’s oracles involved! ln life _— on © breeze, from flower te 


mee =, . . ; . 
also r , another circum- : 
H his iS also right to mention another circum- 4144 with the fatal spell of one dread glance, 
ance. The * Universe” has no heroine } ; 
‘erse! ; ne ‘ Blasted them all ! 
: ak. rtial to sailing ‘on the rim of a saffron 
‘tle “@oud,” and begirt with petticoats, (consider- In p. 7 we have the following lines : 
l e : 4 g Tr , ? . . . 
vm g her elevation.) of very dangerous brevity. Earth and all her lowly shores contain Him not, 
at ee But we must to our task. Nor all the myriad orbs that cuLMinaTE 
. m The opening of the Poem contains avery Their wildering brightness pown the steep of 
hse fevourable speciinen of the author’s manner. night ! 
ibject ™ 


Now, in the first place, this is a plagiarism 


ve no Bure origin of all that Earth has fair, from Hogg, who somewhere, in his * Solar 
riven @r Ocean wondertul—or Sky, sublime ! Pilgrims,” talks of adefunct world sent *clat- 
ou—when the Eternal Spirit o'er the abyss — tering. (or “ wildering,” we forget which.) 


that » Nature—Ethereal essence, fire divine, 


a ancient waters, moving, through the void down the steep of might for ever ,” and, in the 
su oke, and the light began ;—Thou also wast— second place, it is both nonsense, and a sole- 
Il P* And when the first born break of glorious day cism in language. * To cucMINATE bright- 
ill he ejoic'd upon the youthiul mountains—1I heu ness vOWN the stecp of night! %"—* To culmi- 
ew am'st from its God, the world’s attempering ,,..-_46 be vertical; to be in the meridian,” 
purces soul! sas Dr. Johnson 
ather#rom thee, the Universal Womb conceived oe — 
mistslits embryon forms, and teemingly arrayed Far and wide his eye commands ; 
ur to All Earth with loveliness and lite—the things For sight no obstacle found there, or shade, 
‘man Bhat draw the vital air or brightly glow— Rut all sunshine ; as when bis beams at nooa 
solar £he animate, or silent beautiful— ’ Culminate from the Equator. 

igh spreading glories of the wilderness, Paradise Lost. 


ce a - : ; 
iat lift their blossomy boughs in summer air, 


) er 
see Brom Araby to lad ; flinging sweet dews 
HkeTpon their fugitive twilight — that every man who knows the elements of 


mself lus vernacular tongue, ts aware, that the verb 
yhim, _ The comparison of the * shallo-z sophist” « ty ¢u/minate” is neuter, not active, as he has 
id,—te the “light wronaut, with vacuous orb, blunderingly made it.  * To culminate bright- 
se tompcending past the clouds,” is, in our estima- jpegs js, therefore, not English; and “ to cud- 
neces. tyon, as beautiful as it is original. minale brightness pows” is not philosophy 
two subjects with which the author had bet- 
ter make lumself acquainted forthwith. (We 


These examples, warrant us to tell Mr. NM. 


inly, th’ undisciplined or presumptuous mind, 
aring above its terrene element, 








anodSeks aught but error, weakly arguing leave the care of his Latin to the Quarterly } 
ly be@n hidden essences :—light Aronaut, If the phrase, * to culminate brightness,” ha 

) areéWith vacuous orb, ascending past the clouds, any meaning at all, it would be directly the 
‘rago"Fill Earth grow dim, nor gaining sight of Heav'n; reverse of that affixed to it by this author; at 
ures, Amit moving at the will of wantoning winds, would mean, that “brightness” had been 
nass.A@unch'd without compass—lost in boundless ciged ty ascend to the highest point of the 
d, in = way meridian or the zenith. But the “ or/s” not 


urTy ~ The disinterment of Pompeii “from its long only‘ CULMINATE wildering brightness pown ,” 
Cup, ep of darkness,” is a subject fitgnlyv for the generally, but specially and particularly 
Very gpwerful pen of Lord Byron. Mr. Maturin, * pown the steepof mght!” We never knew 
n, he wever, has been more fortunate here than befere that light, er, “ wildering brightness,” 
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had any specific tender y to descend; but, 
be that as if may, had tls * brightness” actu- 
allv descended, or ** culminated down,” there 
can be little doubt that it would have produ- 
ced day, and not night. We leave the ph nase, 
“ the steep of night,” without challenge, as it 
is now somewhat old, being the property, or 
part and parcel of the property, of James 
Hoge, the Ettrick Shepherd. Again,in p. 10, 
our author describes a ‘terrible volcano,” as 
“exploding its UNDeR ground artillery oveR 
affrichted cities.” Before he write any more, 
we beg that he will study Mr. John Horne 
Tooke’s diagram illustrative of the meaning 
of the prepositions ! 

As an instance of the carelessness that 
pervades the whole of this poem, (manifesting, 
as it nevertheless does, very considerable 
power,) we may farther mention, that the 
author classes Chimborazo among burning 
mountains. Figures, to be poetically beau- 
tiful, should always be literally just. Chim- 
borazo is no more a burning mountain, than 
Cader Idris. or Schihallain. We beg to in- 
form Mr. M. t}.at Cotopaxi, not Chimborazo, 
isthe volcano to which we presume he meant 
toallude. Both words have the sare number 
of syllables, and the former is not a whit /ess 
poetical than the latter...Constable’s Ed. Mag. 


MR. ADAMS’ ORATION. 

{The London Examiner speaks of this as the 
“Tirade of Mr. Quincy Adams,” and after 
quoting the peroration, comments as follows :] 
Ir cannot but be allowed by the truest well- 

wishers to A:mnerica, that this speech of the 

Hon. John Quincey Adams is in bad taste. 

There are no greatér admirers of American 

revolutions than ourselves. We have even 

an hereditary affection for the United States 
and their founders: and we believe that the 
striking example afforded by the fist English- 
men, as it were, who had an opportunity of 
setting up for themselves, will have the great- 
est possible effect, in the course of years, all 
over the world. But why do the Anglo-Ameri- 
cans think it worth their while to talk in this 
manner? Why cannot they be content with 
doing and having done things unequivocally 
great, without showing this petulant jealousy 

(for it isnothing else atter all) of things which 

they evidently wish they had been able to do 

also? It is not honourable in John Quincy ; 
and we trust there are great numbers of 

Americans who think so, besides the British 

party. The Americans, who are only an off- 

setfrom the English, and have been chiefly 
engaged in setting up their new establishment, 
are not bound to be as literary as the mother 
country ; and why should they exhibit a sore- 
ness at not being so? The true state of the 
case isthis. The Americans are not as lite- 
rary as the English, but they have undoubted- 
Jy, as they say they have, done a great deal 


for liberty, and in the love of it. The English, 
on the other hand, are more literary, but they 
have not done so much for liberty ; or if it shail 
ultimately turn out that they have, thev did 
not intend it. A flourishing republic set up, 
and stupid doctrmes of legitimacy brough; 
back, are very different things. But the 
Americans seem to forget, not only that they 

are not bound to be as literary as the whol 
English people, with all its old facilities o 
education, intercourse, and inspiring haunts 
—but that Americans and English have bot! 
acommon ancestry to be proud of, with all it 
Shakspeares, Miltons, and Bacons. The 
Americans may even, if they please, for an 
obvious reason, call themselves the descend. 
ants, par excellence, of the Miltons, Marvels, 
and our other great republicans. Why then 
do they disgrace their own glory, by bei. 
ving as ifthey were not sensible of what the: 
boast of? And why does Mr. Quiney Adam 
pretend to undervalue what he would give 
even his ears topossess? He talks of Themis 
tocles. It was more fit in Bonaparte to talk 
of Themistocles, than republics professing 4 
consistent love of freedom. Epaminonda 
would have been more to the purpose, thoug 

not for Mr. Adams's sophistry; for Epaminon: 
das, besides being the deliverer of his country 
Was a musician and adancer.—Leigh Hunt. 


Tar Beii Ann LANCASTERIAN Sy¥stTreMs. 
—A work has appeared at Lyons, attacking” 
the system of education pursued in what ar 
ralled, on the Continent, schools of mutua ” 
instruction, condemning it as pregnant wit) © 
danger, and pointing out the mischiefs te be 
apprehended from its adoption. The title « 
this work is, [2Enseignments Mutuel Devore 
ainsi que sesJongleries et Pretintailles Revo 
lutionnaires; ou PArt d’affranchir PEduea 
tion de P/Enfance de tout Influence Viorale ¢ 
Religieuse ! 

Iranian Lireraturre.—A  voluminon 
publication has been commenced at Milan 
it is intended to form a complete series ¢ 
the best historical works in every language 
and is entithed, Bibhoteca Storica di tuttit Ten 
pi, edi tutti le Nazioni. The first work select” 
ed by the editor is Muller’s General Histor ® 
of the World, in six volumes. Next the > 
History of the American War, by Botta, a9 
author who has been called, by the journalist ~ 
of Philadelphia and New-York, the Livy ¢~ 
the United States ; and who has been univer 
sally admired, as one of the most philosophica ™ 
historians of the present age. To these suc 
ceeds the eloquent work of our own country” 
man, Gibbon: a very unfinished and incor” 
rect translation of him had before appeare®™ 
in Italy; but this has now been entirely re > 
written, and completed by Be rtolotti, wal 
successful translator of many other Englis! 
works—Lond. Mag. 
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Balaam. 


The earth hath bubbles, as 
And these are ot them.. 


INTRODUCTORY REMARKS. 


— 
Ridiculous muss.— Hor. 


UTNCANDID AND UNCOURTEDO! READER, 


when ‘cand 


The day hes loug wone by, ie 
lector’ was the proper purase, 1 pre firrin 
apoluey to the publie, for troubling them with 
thie speeulati ms of un individual; and wien 


ration of cach member 


that endearine redir 
he 


of the manv leaded inonster t 

supposed to bea sop to the Cerl 
ticism. For using the word auf eidt we 
have the cuth owity of the Eeuturo! the Nation- 
al Gazette, who's the walk un 
literary mailers 
smacks of alle 


world, was 
erus of ere 
ation, 
now Ccocn ol 
nd ifany one says the term 
m, he shall be put ite the 
Britain 
born Ameri- 


second volume oc * Great and the 
Laited States,” as being no tru 
can. 
Put 
is it necessary here to repeat the offer con- 
dole | upen truth, that no one 
anon’ mous work, except for the purpose of 


1 ” 


as to the phrase * uneandid reade: 


now opens an 
detecting imaginary blunders? What boy 
of sixteen who has got his parchment and 
copsé from a collere, but has eriticise | all 
the greatauthors of the day? What priter’s 
devil who has dirtied tis finwers with 
sable Hippoerene of modorn literature, but 
has composed diatribes as le composed torms, 
and given them birth in the next weekly re- 
pository of trash? This unhoppy habit bas 
produced the serious inconvenicnee, that no 
book can be correctly printed 1 this country. 
The grammar, orthography, and style, are oll 
amended by these engineers of letters: and 
whenever they meet wil a wer 


do pot remember to have sccm in prune 
Walker’s Abridgment, they knock at) ont 
with imumitable sane-froid, and intercolite 


kle their dovil- 
' 


another which hapoens to ti 
| between 


ish fancies. But let there be pear 
us and these worthies: or they wall take such 
indecent liberties with our virgin matter, that 
itsown parents will not own it. 

All this, however, and a creat deal more 
which we might say, is OF no Consequence to 
the subject in hand; since the Paditers are 
not answerable fora line of what is contamed 


in this miscellany, as will presentiy be sitrs 
factorily expl. i. det ustherefore leove 
all crities. wreat aid ili, to ther pi ing 
and amiable occ | abd to the paying 
of their printers” Wits 1 un they are ible 


ave Mr. Coleman 
and Daw inds ( ! ‘ 


torres 


While in this wise ©: 

to wive lectures on taste 
poetry ; the authors of the 
the stvles of Johnson and Jumus; Mr. Nooh 
to write commentaries on Grammar, Mr. 


Linerican ive 


the water hath, 
» Shaks) eare 


Lanz toenhven us with brillant salhes and 
repartees ; the wentlemen and ladies who en- 
actin Washiaeton Holl to teach us rhetoric ; 
Pr. Moitelall for a little of every thing: and 
Mossi urs Clark and S. of New Jersey for 
-lanreat, we may bid defiance to all 
the au 
delivered before the Bobalition So- 


weinay sefdown under our own wine, 
” 


cl preret 


i 


rival pret hain it ! words ot 
orate 
ciety, * 
and eat up ourown fe tree. 
The ongin of the present contrbution is 
briefly A printer in this city, who has 
for forty vears past been conducting maga- 
zines of ditferent kinds and sizes, has a large 
stock of matter lis hand, consisting of 
whicha 


thus 


on 
deferred or resected communieations, 
he has kept from habet, 


full to hold 


unti! lis earret us too 
This motley collec- 
tron he lately bewan to think he murht turn 
to some use, Atanms rate, he thought that by 
the laws of the tand he was no longer bound 
to maintam all the fatherless offspring with 
which lus Attie was >and that the 
publie ought to alleviate lias burthen. He 
accordingly called on the Editors, and beg- 
ged them to act as guardians to these literary 
brats; which they have done fortwo reasons. 


eck 
as politely, 


any 


thiore. 


rrounine 


First, because the printer spe ke 


and romantic ally , and. as mueh like a bor kk, 
as all the dierent passengers did to Miss 
Wright, whon she asked them to hera 
place which she did not want to t and 
secondly, becouse bey had a oatural eu- 
Tiesits toes noe thus collection of muscella- 
neous iio rature. 

To aitcrapt an inventory of ats contents 
would be hicnpre less. ‘To arrange the hete ro- 
my ws mass would be a task mor ere 
than that ef Tlercules. wien be. set bout 
cleaning t An nm stal to make bunesell 
igreeable to the olloctories of his mistress. 

Tl sare Cockney rhvines from Chat- 
higee . t m endless provusion full of he- 
Vennses and she-€upids, seen by moon-light 
ont battery. Thent wre are novels, tales, 
and sentimental wlames. in prose and verse ; 
doleful mTetiblaas of host be Vers, cle ac cont na 
dead bibies: sonnets, acrosti anh ' LMics 
to Caroline Matilda, ! lie, Be eo, hosa 
mond and Ro sabel; essays on i tion. and 
entieims on forgotten Works, 4 wineh, 
strung together hke bune!es of ono {es 
toon and drape the beams of the garret, lend 


ing support tothe febres of a thousanc 


rat mis of s} er Vet to ention other tu 
live projwuction ihere are many complete 
work md ror tie pee S. sublime beyond 


ension , and tragedies, whose sorrows 


CODD! } 
mel 
I hie Darmmes ol sorte 
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hie ** too det p tor tears. 
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of the authors are shrewdly conjectured; but 
we do not mention them, partly out of tender- 
ness, and partly because no one would be 
wiser for the information. There are innu- 
merable political essays; some quite recent, 
on the subject of the convention: and could 
the constitution but be amended according to 
the desires of these reformers, our state would 
soon be a large * free and ecasy;” and we 
should have a little millennimm in anticipa- 
tion, preceded by a general jatl-delivery, and 
blackguards’ jubilee. 

It is also proper to mention, that the pro- 
prietor of these morecaux has friends, in his 
own line, ii) Great Britoin, who occasionally 
supply tim with rejected menuseripts from 
that country, which mey account for the ap- 
pearance in this number, of a tale by Mr. 
Maturm. Oth sof bic brethren in this coun- 
try, too, knowin, ~appolite jor the accunia- 
lation of such Hiorary offids. supphy him with 
all the garbage ond sweepings of their own 
shops—Se iuet, i) addition te the works of 
authors now dead, naturally) or figuratively, 
he can furnicis spoemmens of coutemporary 
talent, as it isdaily developed. 

He publishes teis number as a small sam- 
ple; and we have called it Ba/aan, that beng 
a term sometimes applied to such matter as 
is pul in periodical works to fill up, as a pvs- 
aller; since a column is a colum) and a 
book is a book. It was not, however, with- 
out much thought that we selected this nom- 
de-guerre. ‘We do not mean to give, as 
others have done before us, a long and stu- 
pid account of all the accidents, and of the 
meiial process, by which we arrived at a 
choice of names. We shall merely mention 
those rejected, for the bencfit of those who 
may want title to their works hereafter— 
“Phe Gatchpenny.” + The Bomb; Explo- 
sion first.” -* Inelegant Extracts.”  * Rusty 
Relics.” “ Save the Pieces.” * Recent 
Discoverics.” ‘Garret Furniture.” * Leel 
Taps,” &c. &e. 

The Editors have taken, perhaps, an un- 
warrantable license, in ascribing certain pie- 
ces to ccrtain authors. on mere conjecture. 
But this shall only bo done, where the pre- 
sumptive evidence is strong as any proof not 
positive can be. Of this the public will be 
able to judge for themsclives. And if the 
fathers will not own their children, let them 
deny the claim to their patronage, and recen- 
cile it as well as they can to the world and to 
their cousciences. 

Neither have the Editors, rehed on their 
own judgment solely. They lave submitted 
such documents as they have already selected 
to several members of the new American 
Academy of Language and Belles Lettres, 
instituted for the purpose of writing horn and 
spelling-books: also, to several meimbers of 


the Literary and Phylosuphical Society; to 


which body all vee scientific papers have been 
sold, for the 2d volume of their Transactions. 
Among these are several mineralogical specu- 
lations, supposed to be by Col. Weeks. These 
gentlemen all concurred with the Editors in 
the:ropinionsas to the authors of these articles. 

Will not the humane and charitable foster 
these poor miserable bantlings, thus thrown 
in their way, and suing for their protection? 
Will not all —— readers rejoice in this 
resurrection of dead literature, which pro- 
mises to add such a sparkling wreath to our 
country’s reputation? We care not a farthing, 
whether they willor not. We have perform- 
ed our duty as accoucheurs; let them look to 
their’s. We are entitled to sit in the temple of 
fame, on the same sepha with Capel Lofft 
and other kindred spirits, who have ushered 
modest merit into the world; in imitation of 
whom, we add notes, occasionally, explana- 
tory and laudatory, telling the reader what 
lie is to admire, and with what he is to be 
enraptured. 

Now, in the language of Mr. Adams’ fourth 
of July oration, * stand forth, ye champions of 
Britannia, ruler of the waves! ye spawners of 
such fustian romance” as Waverley and Ivan- 
hoe, which no body here will read; and of 
such * lascivious lyrics” as Gray and Collins 
puled in, which are not fit to be sung to a 
filthy tune by a scavenger! Come on, we 

say, look out for your ribs and breadbaskets! 
ilere is metile for you, which: will serve as a 
suitable apy tidix to that excellent harangue, 
wlach has silenced you for ever. 

In the sincere hope, that the public may 
coincide with us m opinion, 

We remain their obedient servants, 
. 2 ¢ & 2 
* * * k & 
Catade!phian Academy, 
October 23d, 1821 


THE DELUGE. 
Supposed to be by the Author of “Judgment, 


a Vision” 


Methought I stood within a palm-tree grove, 
Held ina steep-like spell—the cooling shades, 
Verdure o'ey-canopying, voice of birds, 

Green hues of nature, perfumes exquisite, 

And heaven's fair front in all its glory tricked, 

With dazzling argentry and golden waves, 

Clouds roseate-wreatled, aud broad pavilion 
spread 

High in the west, with crimson tapestry 

And Tyrian purple hung—these o'er my senses 

Came like adreamy trance. In that fair grove, 

‘Lhe level beams of the retiring sun 

Streamed mottled, multiform, with magic tints, 

*Mid the long spiry leaves and tall strait columns, 

Where glorious birds,with plumage many-color’dy 

Sat motionless. In their declining trains, 

Shone ‘mid the foliage from aloit, the glow 

Ot ruby, emerald, topaz, sardonyx, 

Ail hues that sparkled in the diadems 
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Of Babylon's or India’s monarels old, 
Irradiant. 
As I gazed, beside fle grove, 
A green vale gently sloping | beheld 
There grew the date, the fig tree an! the plane, 
And in the midst a whispering brook that kist 
Pebbles to modern miveratogists 
Unknown, made tausic breathing equally of lile 
And calm repose—Its margin many-tuited 
With peerless flowrets, such as blushed of yore, 
In Nebuchadnezzar 's yard, or the parterre 
Of Solomon, orin the regal bower 
Of great Semiramis. 
An easy swell 
Rose from the vale : reposing on its summit 
A bulky structure lay ; most like two barks, 
Joined latitudinally, covered with a platform, 
Wherev: a dome is reared, o'er-canopied 
With shelving roofs Mechanic specimens 
Drawn by exertion of equestrian strength, 
Like this, on Hndson’s waves are visible ;— 
From such, when Tyre defied the child of Ammon, 
Its massive freight the huge Balista hurled — 
Methought a stair clomb high the green hill 
side, 
To where in that vast edifice expanded 
A portal stood. Then came a mingled train, 
With weary steps and sad reverted eyes, 
Of size like Amalek, or him of Gath, 
Or his surpassing stature, who maintained 
His royal throne in forest-girdled Bashan, 
And stretched his ponderous limbs on couch of 
iron. 
First, touched with earliest frosts of sacred eld, 
Yet upright, with majestic port elate, 
The undeluged world’s great patriarch went. In 
vain 
My quest, (so strange the pageantry of dreams ! ) 
Sought to behold his venerable spouse. 
Then passed into the ark, three goodly men, 
Following the sage, each with encircling arm 
Supporting a fair forin of peerless mould ; 
And along train behind went mounting still ; 
As prisoners upon whom the massive portal 
Shuts, grating dolorous requiem to the joys 
Ot liberty and daylight—so they went, 
And darkness hid them from me. But‘anon, 
Soft on the breeze came notes of minstrelsy ; 
A bridal train along ihe vale advanced, 
Tn quaint attire and jewels sheen arrayed ; 
With step elastic, bounding to the change 
Of quick delightful music. There the sons 


Of Tubal touched with fingers light the chords, 


Which quivered with ecstatic harmony ; 

nd Tubal’s offspring bade the sounding brass 

Vake its bold clangors. Others through the coil 
Of serpent tubes the winding sound prolonged ; 
While some on pastoral flutes and sweet recor- 

ders, 
Breathed tones like those, whicho’er Italian seas, 
Heard in the stillness of the radiant night, 
Embodying passion’s soul in melody, 
Feed love and young desire. 
As when a stranger, 

Lingering amid the gardens of the deep, 
That stud the glittering Caribbean waves, 
Jn some Antiilian srove, beneath the shade 
Ot tall palmettos, and the embowering wood 
Of fig-tree huge, -eli-multiplied, behelds 
Dark Afric’s children, on a testal day, 


wots e + 


In rainbow colours dight, their dance uncouth, 
Albeit not void of srace, with vigorous linbs, 
Prolong to rustic banja s tinkling twang,— 
While on the lively green, the blushing grapes 
The golden orange, and the shapely pear, 
And ripe ananas with its scaly coat 
And virent tuft, in rich contusion le .— 
The stranger looks delighted on the scene 
Novel and gay ;—so looked Ton the rout 
Wiro came with jovanee and with minstrelsy, 
Vhenan t ‘ite hoary patriarch stood 
With as; eet evere Avannt!’ 
He cried,‘ reyeus, pobt. the hour is come, 
Even now the deluge comes " 
With slight respect, 
I trow, to his grey hairs, that sportive band 
Sent forth, responsive to the warning voice, 
Their heart's gay laugh exuberant, that shook 
Their diaphragms, as to the glorious west 
They pointed. As in Bagdad’s ancient pomp, 
Or Ispahan, when the last night is o'er 
Of Ramazans long past, a flood of light 
Pours from the bazars, on the sequent eve, 
Resplendent, and the orient waves therein, 
Burnished with brilliant biasonry, along 
The streets and crowded marts, in splendid glow 
Beam like the array of some enchanter’s home ; 
So, far and wide the kindling oecident 
Caught trom the eternal fire one blaze of pomp, 
Flashing with all its multitudinous tints, 
From molten gold that swam in opal fields, 
To fierce intolerable glory. Thus 
The sun went down, upon that fatal eve— 
The portal closed. The man of God withdrew. 
The mirth, the dance, the minstrelsy went on. 
But where the glory of the west? As when 
On Jersey's shore, the kindled meadows throw 
4 pale dull hue of red along the welkin, 
So faint, so dim, was now the verge of heaven. 
Untimely twilight came. A volumed mist 
Rose suddenly, and tor unrolling hung 
Its sombrous drapery o'er the vaulted cope, 
Darkening and deepening ---Whirlwinds past 
along 
On pinions terrible ; the forest trees 
Bowed their tall heads, and writhed in agony, 
Like masts upon the ocean tempest-lashed— 
The bridal train swilt scattering, from my sitht 
Vauished—The birds flew screaming in wild cir- 
cuits, 
Mazed and in terror lost—And blackening still 
The clouds went up. Sullenly, heay ily ’ 
Huge drops came pattering down. A hollow 
vroan 
Even from the bowels of the monstrous world, 
Was heard presaging wo. Aod then a roar, 
As of a thousand chariots, or the voice 
Of all the ramshorns when the embattled towers 
Ot Jericho in whelming ruin tell, 
At distance came. ‘The solid trame of earth 
Shuddered beneath me ,—when above, at once, 
From tenfold darkness, burst the livid sheet 
Of lightning, that revealed the horrid depths 
Of blackness round ; and on the distant brow 
Of the horizon, as it fell, | marked 
The Ocean, piling wave on wave, advance, 
A wall of waters, beetling over head, 
And climbing still, till its impending height 
Threatened whole continents ; as when it closed 
On car-borue Awmmon’s chivalry aud power ; 
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With murmurs wrathtul, like the eternal roar 
On Lapland’s sounding coast. While overhead 
The dreadful thunder spoke; and with the peal, 
I woke— Richt cladly through the casement thea, 
I marked ‘he dew drops on the pendant spray, 
Glittering with early morning's roseate beam, 
Aud blest my stars that J had not been drowned. 


ERENEZFER COOK—A FRAGMENT. 
By the Author of “ Melmoth.” 


Tur watchman on top of the City Hall had 
just bawled out “twelve o’clock, and all's 
well :” the streets about the precinets of this 
famed building were still and deserted: the 
itinerant astronomer, who exhibits the hea- 
venly bodies, through his telescope, to curious 
persons, at a shillne a head, had shouldered 
his tube, and was wending slowly home with 
the same; the stately piles, [meaning the 
gate posts at the corner of the park.) which, 
laden with Hosack’s medals, Mitehill’s ora- 
tion, Lang’s paper, and Jackson & Baggott’s 
cut glass, are destined to travel down the 
causeway of tine, to tell to posterity the as- 
tonishing pitch to wlich the arts and scrences 
have arrived in this western hemisphere, stood 
in the moonshine, in calm and solitary gran- 
deur: the figure which disfigures St. Paul on 
the edifice bearing his name, when he heard 
the clock strike, eanme down trom his niche, 
as he usually does; and the watchman who 
slept at the corner. was s: oring loudly, to 
frighten away the tices, as he usually does. 
All these things, [sav, and divers others, were 
taking place, at the moment when Ebenezer 
Cook, the hicro of this tale, turned himself 
slowly round un his uneasy pallet. which stood 
in the corner of a sorry apartment in the 
Debtors’? Prison. * And what have these 
thines to do with Ebenezer Cook, or his slum- 
bers ?” methinks I hear some impatient body 
exclaim. My friend, you are a person of a 
shallow capacity, or you would know that it 
is to identify the time and place. 

My readers, if any such there be, will no 
doubt be curious to learn who Ebenezer Cook 
was, and why he was held in durance vile. 


“Well, then, my masters, T will tell vou. 


Ebenezer Cook was a butcher in the Cathe- 
rine Street Market. Wanting fifty dollars 
and fifty cents, and having only the fifty cents 
in his pocket, he was advised by his friend, 
Peter Skinner, to get a note discounted at 
a certain Bank; Peter offering to en- 
dorse one for him, for a bundred dollars, on 
condition of receiving half. He accordingly 
got the note discounted, and Ebenezer thought 
heshould hear nomore about it, when the bank- 
er some few days after shut up shop. Cook was 
of course much astonished, when, as he was 
engaged in lis professional avocations, one 
morning, chatfering for a pair of cow’s heels 
that had died of the horn distemper, with a wo- 


man who took boar’ers ina gwarret in Bancker 
Street, Mr. Dusendcry took hinwith a eapias 
ad respondendim, issved by one Squire Trover, 
and Ineewed him off to the place of confine. 
ment. usually resorted to on such occasions, 
vulearly called the Jail. Owing to this un- 
foreseen casualty, the woman took away the 
cow’s heels gratis, and also made free witha 
vard of rotten tripe, which depended from the 
shambles, on which she feasted her boarders 
tillthey were siek. And it is remarkable that 
the Boneker Street fever first originated in 
her house. Ebenezer’s professional brethren, 
with their accustomed liberality, raised the 
sum of one hundred dollars, in money of that 
Bank, and appointed a committee to wait on 
Squire Trover. Whenthe butchers came in, 
Squire Trover bowed in his usual polite and 
agreeable manner, and, seating himself in 
his elbow chair, invited his visiters to do the 
like, which they forthwith performed. They 
then opened their business, and produced their 
notes, at sightof which the Squire told them 
he was surprised at their stupidity, as he had 
told their fraternity, fifty times before, thet he 
would not take such money in payinent. 
This unfortunately prevented the purpose of 
the benevolent butchers being accomplished. 
They returned home vere sad, and, stopping 
by the way to get asmall horn a piece, the 
grocer would not take a dollar of such 
roney for two gills of cider whiskey. So 
Ebenezer was forced to remain in jail, and 
there he was, as was before stated, at the 
commencement oF tus storv. 

Ebenezer, as we mcntioned before, turned 
slowly round in his bed, and gazed on dark- 
ness; but he could not see it, for it was not 
darkness visible. He meditated upon the 
wonders of the invisible world, and felt a su- 
perstitious terror crawl over him, like to the 
crawling of a bed-bug. He heard a footstep 
penetrating the impervious shadows of the 
night; and he felt a sensation which it is next 
to impossible to describe. He raised himself 
upon his elbows and the tuberosity of his is- 
chium, and strained his abdominal muscles in 
the effort. He also saw the crack of the door 
luminated; which, with philosophical inge- 
nuity, he ascribed to the presence, or rather 
the absence, of some luminous body. A strain 
of music, at the same juncture, came in at the 
window, which angels, if they had nothing 
else to do, might have stooped to listen 
to, for nobody else would. It was not the 
sound of the hautboy, nor the soft breathings 
of the flute, or Molian harp; it was not the 
lively notes ofthe violin, orthe vicloncello; nor 
was it vet the music of the spheres ; but it was 
the production of a man who performed a duet 
on two bagpipes, with a view of obtaining a 
lodging in the watch-house ; knowing that no- 
thing short of such an execrable noise could 
wake the watchmen. 
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Ebenezer verily thought he was about to 
receive the visitation of a Seraph, and not a 
Sherif; when the door opemag, a figure in 
white drapery slowly glided in. 
in the awful presence of some superior intel- 
ligence: A palpitation of the heart seized ham ; 
a tremor agitated his jomis: 
incubus, paralyzed his physieal faenliies : and 
a cold sweat occupied the remainder of lis 
body. ‘The apparition slowly advanced, and 
closing the door, deposited a dark lanthora on 
the floor, and took a stool at the side of the 
bed. 
the figure, revealed to Mr. Cools a pair of ia- 
ked and hairy legs. The visitant, ina low 


unearthiv tone, then commnenced dhe follow tig 
mysterious Comino ation 
TALE OF TTit ANS-CT LOTTE. 
Count Nelvrchednezzar Noodle was the 
¥ ’ v) 
only son of Gatt yond lommer N it mM 
he rot bats title ww NNW, ud titi er. 
how he woth ortane. "nf he wase rad 
loroim: eweith: and as every 


possessed « 

bods foyw were Cispo ed to 

call in question rit to the ttle. One 
' i 


evening he wave asplendié téte at his palace 


calied him Cone 


in Madrid: io whieh all the nebiity and wen- 
trv, and 
rentry, were invited, as is us 
oceasions. ‘The palace blazed with haeht tke 
a bonfire: music floated in every apartment ; 


bles were loaded with vir 


neither nobility nor 
ilar 


ome who were 


ual on su 


and surerb t 
every deseription. 
thing through the assembly, counterseted the 


Aromatic pertumes brea- 
strong odours which are usual on such ocea- 
sions when a great multitude of bot) sexes are 
crowded into a smaller given compass thang 
good for free respiration. In the middle of the 
entertainment, ashe wasleading down the tmna- 
zy intricacies of the dance the rch heiress of 


the Baron Dumbfuzzle, in all the poctry of 


motion, a knock was heard at the street door, 


which made every body shake uvoluntordy. 


The voung cavalicr Dlarney wos just hand- 
ing some refreshunent to the Moreton. tue 


liana Sheepshanks, when, the tenseity of lis 
gripe being discomposed by the thunder ot 
the knocker, he popped the tee-cream i 
her bosom, which rivalled it an 
Count Nebuchadnezzar hurned out of the 
room, aftera servant. who made a sign to him, 


” 


to 


whiloness. 


as muchas to sav, * | went to sneak to’ vou 
Hie was absent about hall an 
returned, pale as a-les---— * 
{Here Ebenezer Cool: got up. an] ster 
nose; which having done, be | 
down again, and the nocturait miruder eos 
tinued his awtul revelations. | 
Friar Blunderbuss Mthea Car 
of the room, intu a small orotory, where ‘i 
made a confessi-n of dreadful import, w } 
the Prar communicated to the pope only, who 
never revealed it to any mortal man. 


hour, when he 


ioe 


He felt as if 


a sensation, as of 


The hight fallnag on the lower part of 


i ilsot 





The Count left the oratory, bearing a con 
secrated taper, given hun by the Friar, in 
hand, and again descended the stairs. to visit 
I rar returned to the 
and 
mall inte 
to tell them. 
thed 


The 


his strane« ruest. bhi 
mn wed, 


1 the 


rooms, and seeing the cor 
bursting 
anne, and said he had a stery 
But the Lady Celestina §) 


ell out the 


Any 


With Curiosity, forte 


. } 
ATOCTIS rit 


aowh ail » Ss business. 


THY FRIAR'S TALE. 


Not manv nichts avo | was sent for. to see 
the neh Baron Vou Stump, who was 
Cancerousis ill. Wii mn l 
house, } wos told that he 


oon Omy ob an itience to see 


said to he 
arrived at the 
ind 


! was 


was delirious 
me. 
Wshereda tite hips ‘ } arnihe r, Wi here ! found } BAL | 


hong on a superb couch, a chastly and mise 
’ kt ect. 1, countenance WW: distorted 
he mental nis! vl thier {dampof deoth 
\ Ss upon | i ( { se J \ I tier,” ul- 
te the, ima ld and broken tome ou 
have then come at list—come in time to re- 
ceiwe the luteontesson of a dying wreteh.® 
Ile then motioned wath hand for the al- 


tendantstowiuthdraw. * Clear ont— beeone '® 
ne laune he. hag nek sharp forme to Doc. 
tor Anodyvne, who was approaching lum with 


draught, ““what have Lto do with 


‘ 


a sedative 


thee’? can vou free me from the fetters which 


bind me? can you quench the fire which runs 
through my veins?” The Poector vanished. 
* Holy Father.” satd he.‘ are we alone?” J 


answered um the affirmative. ‘No! no™ 


hmeked be, ‘tis false—we are not alone— 
heas there—he is there still. ble will ne ver, 


’ ” | 


never leave ome turned my eves to the 


corner of the room toward whieh he pomted, 


but saw pothune. Vy rood sir.” said | to 
harm ** bye COT parse | our eyes lecenwe you.” 
He paid no attention tome, but continued te 


sovgn ter tae tn at " . 
i aiy iS be bbe 


TI en 


mutter jaar rer conve rsa- 


tion with some body. suddenly turning 


tower! me, * Holy Father.” ened he, with 
tricghtfnl carnestnes ‘bid tim—inotreat lum 
—Cor! wid tum to depart.” l felt a little 
( finest. Lut paattinge a bo ld face on the mat- 
ter, T pulled ont my beads, and, making the 
sirnott ere began to «exorcise the power 
of darkness, wherever Lhe might be, who thus 


disturbed the last moments of the unhappy 


man The Baron, all the while, lay in econ- 
vulsions: but soon had finished, he reva 
\ i termed HT ! me! at I net? 
1 i ! } a ed » make the follo ny 
y ’ , le ’ 
‘ { ‘iv \ it?” ened all 
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ent meondous explosion 
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nine impertinence and curiosity, followed the 
Count unobserved, and saw him enter a cham- 
ber in the basement of the palace, bearing a 
wax taperin his hand. She peeped through 
the key hole, and observed a gentleman in 
black, of a swartly complexion and very 
bright eves, smoaking a cigar by the fire, and 
holding a wine glass in his hand, which he had 
just replenished. The Count appeared to be 
uneasy in his presence. He placed the wax 
taper cautiously before him on the table, and 
sat down on the opposite side. The gentle- 
man in black eved the candle with some ap- 
parent inquietude. ‘ When I have finished 
my cigar.” said he,“ we will walk.” He said 
no more, nor did the Count make any answer, 
while his strange guest continued very com- 
posediy whiffing ont smoke, and occasionally 
taking a tiffout of the decanter. About fif- 
teen minutes had elapsed. while this was per- 
forming, when the man in black, with a deep 
sich, flune away the stump of his cigar; then 
turning to the empty decanter, he heaved an- 
other dolorows groan; then, with @ grin on 
his face, he cried out to the count, * Now we 
must be off.” The Count appeared much 
terrified. Ina soothing voice of expostula- 
tion, he said, ** our agreement was for forty 
years; but twenty have elapsed: must I go °” 
“ Yes.” said the ruest, in a determined, but 
dogged sort of a tone. ‘Grant me but a year! 
‘No! *A month! *No! * A week!’ ‘No! 
‘A day! ‘No !—* Then,” said tue Count, 
“you see this candle, it is but an inch lone. 
While it is burning, here isanother bottle. and 
a capital cigar to regale you. Wiull you spare 
me tll this candle is burnt out ?%** Yes,” said 
the wuest. * Very well,” said the Count, 
biowing out the candle and putting it im his 
pocket; *thenlamsnug enough.” So saving, 
he left the apartment by another door. The 
person in black got up, his whole frame trem- 
bling with anger, and his eyes scintillating 
with lurid corruscations of wrath. He looked 
withal remarkably sneaking, and vanished 
with a clap of thunder. Poor Lady Spareribs 
lay on the floor ina paroxysm of terror. She 
was roused from it, by the Count giving her 
ahearty box on the ears, and asking her what 
she did there ? 

She was shortly afterwards taken sick, and 
died. There was rumourof her body’s exhibit- 
ing marks of poison. But it is certain, that 
the last words she uttered were,— | wonder 
what the black man wanted with the 
Count ?”— 

2 ot. Se ee 

* And what, inthe Devil’s name, do you 
want with me?” said Ebenezer Cook to his 
‘visiter. * Oh,” said the turnkey, for such he 
was, “1 only came to inform you that vour 


crediiors are tired of keeping you here any 
longer, and that you can walk as soon as you 
please.” 

* * * » * * 


STANZAS ON A DEAD KITTEN. 
Supposed to be by S. of New-Jersey. 


Oh say not death is victor here! 

Those eyes with dewy lustre winning, 
Sweet cat, upon thy balmy bier 

Thou liest, with features blandly grinning. 
The vital spark that nourished thee 

Has gone quite out of thy small body, 
Thy meagre torm is all we see— 

Dead as a door-nail—or, Tom Noddy. 


That little tail, so meekly curled, 

As day’s last light delighted lingers, 
Prociaims to an unfeeling world, 

As much as do a baby’s fingers.* 
Yet stiff that tail ; and to the touch, 

And gentle pressure quite refractory— 
Resembling odorous pig-tail much 

At Peter Williams’ manufactory. 


Cun chewed tobacco grow again! 

Fond Hope distil thy balmy treasure! 
The music of the spheres in vain 

Shall sooth the cherub smile of pleasure. 
Say, this blest kitten on the morn, 

With star-like grace shall suck its mother; 
Or flourish like a virgin thorn— 

Oh, promise kindly, one or t'other. 


Ah no'—dead cats can never rise— 
No power can re-illume tnose features, 
Which vanished in their native skies. 
Like comets, and such fiery meteors. 
So tades the rose-bud, ere the dew, 
Ot misty eve the soft embalmer, 
Can shed its fragranee—so will you 
If tound by luckless Pot-pye Palmer. 


Kitten defunct! thou’st gone the way 

That cats and kittens all must travel ;— 
Thy thread of life, soon in the day, 

The flinty Hearted Fates unravel! 
Yet it was best that thou should’st go, 

Smit by the stern and gloomy archer— 
For many egue fits ot wo 

Thou thus hast ‘scaped by thy departure— 


Oh life, a summer shad is like, 

Disporting on the Hudson river— 
But tangled in the treacherous fike, 

The shad’s small soul is gone for ever. 
Oh for the poet's laurel crown ! 

The prize that: genius reimburses— 
And oh! that | were written down 

An ass, for writing these rum verses. 


® The authorseems here to imitate himself— 
** Those litle hands so meekly joined, 
As day's lest light around is playing, 
Serenely speak the feeling mind, 
But lovely dreaming infant praving 


S. of NJ. 
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QUREN MAB AND ITS AUTHOR. 


To the Editor of the Examiner. 

Srr—Having heard that a poem, entitled 
Queen Mab, has been surreptitiously publish- 
ed in London, and that legal proceedings have 
been instituted against the publisher, 1 request 
the favour of vour insertion of the following 
explanation of the affairas it relates to me. 

A poem, entitled Queen Mab, was written 
by me atthe age of eigiiteen, | dare sayin a 
sufficiently intemperate spirit—but even then 
was not intended for publication, and a few 
copies only were struck off, to be disiributed 
among my personal friends. 1 have not seen 
this production for several vears; 1] doubt not 


but that it is perfectiy worthless in pomt of 


literary composition ; and that in all that con- 
cerns moral and political speculation, as well 
as in the subtler discriminations of metiphy- 
sical and religious doctrine, it is still more 
crude and unmature. lamadevoted enemy 
to religious, political, and domestic oppres- 
sion; and I regret this puoleation, not so 
much from literary vaniiy. os because bt fear 
it is better fitted to injure than te ive the 
sacred cause of freedoin. LT have directed my 
Solicitor to apply to Chancery for an myune- 
tion to restrain the sale; but alter the prece- 
dent of Mr. Southey’s Wat Tiler, (a poem 
written. ] believe. at the same age, and with 
the same unreflecting enthusiasin,) with litile 
hopes of success. 

W hulst Ll exonerate myselffrom all share in 
having divulged opinions bostle to existing 
sanctions. under the forin, whatever if 
may be, winch they assume in this poem, it 
is scarcely necessary for me to protest against 
the svstem of inculeating the truth of Christi- 
anity, and the excellence of Monarchy, how- 
ever true or howeverexcellent thes may be. hy 
such equivocal arguments as confiscation, and 
impriscpment, and invective, and slander, 
and the insolent violation of the most sacred 
ties of nature and society. Sur, 1 am, your 
obliged and obedient servant, 

Percy B. SHeviey. 

Pisa, June 22, 1821. 


ManamMeC araLani in Lonnoxn.—lTer per- 
formance, like the Kine and lus coronation, 
supersedes ell the other topies of serence. 
When she left this country she was pre-em- 
nent; now she returns to it. the work of art 


will be curious to discover wietherste as still 
greater; or whether those faculties and powe rs 
which then seemed too vast to eno, nddition, 
have undergone any, and what chan: 

She arrived on the 10th, and a concert was 


announced for the 16th. ButonSeturday the 
I4th, there was a rehearsal of ler sous at the 
Argyll Kooms. at which about one hundred and 
fifty of the nobility and most eminent proics- 
sors and amateurs were allowed to be present. 
We have never witnessed so wonderful a dis- 


play of vocal power, conjoined with such 
high and touching phy siornomical expression. 
* Hereve.” said a gentleman to Monseimr Val- 
lebreque, (the husband of Madame Catalam,) 
‘as Jove’s own lightning, her face a whirlwind, 
and her singing, the explosion of a volcano.” 

On the loth, the concert took place, the ad- 
mission being fixed at one guinea. Madame 
Catalam selected four songs: Della Superba 
Roma, a new composition of (he Marquis Sam- 
piers, an Italian virtuoso of great reputation ; 
an air written for the violin with variations by 
hode, to which words were appended ; a re- 
citative and air, Mio Bene, by Pucitta; and the 
famous bess song in Mozart's Figaro, Von piu 
andrag; with the first verse of God Save the 
Aig, by way of finale. The other parts of 
the concert were two or three instrumental 
pieces; two bass duets by Angrisam and 
Placci, and aduet for the harp and piano-forte 
by the Musses Ashe, wluch those young pro- 
fessors performed with great taste, precision, 
and general exectience. But Catalam was 
all in all; and the room, crowded with fa- 
shion, glittering with stars, and graced by 
royalty, (the Dukes of Clarence and Came 
brd@e, with the Princess Augusta, and the 
DPuchesses of Gloucester and Cambndge, be- 
ing present.) contained no one who seemed 
Willog to attend to any other portion of the 
entertainment, 

Lidia Su rba Roma were the first: words 
that broke trom her lips; and they issued 
forth with a grandeur, that might have led 
one to imarine the proud mustress of the 
world was here personiied. "Phe neh amph- 
tude of Ler magmiicent (ones filled the ear, 
as the broad splendours of the mid-day sun 
sativnte theeve; andit was at onee discovered 
that ber powers were only matured durmg 
her absence trom England. As she pro- 
ceeded, Uus tapression was confirmed by 
Perhaps the prim ipal and reign- 

had gamed in foree, and 


every rote. 
ing idea was, that she 
Hler execution is 
thus sornmewhat changed in the manner, but 


lost a trifle in sweetness. 


not at allan the subjects upon which it os em- 


ploved. Her faney seems to have slumber- 
ed; for she appears to have added nothing to 
her former stock of invented passages. Even 


her aaciity i endued with new and extraor- 


dinary force. Tnone chromiatie passage, (as- 
cencuine ts semitone S.) to those who stood 
near, hor vorce sounded like the wind rush- 
ust trees; and, indecd, distance us 
aispensable to the true enjoy- 

meni—to the true notion, of this wonderful 
All her eflects are caleu 
and at 
wil veuture to assert, the 


woman's powers. 
luted to operate through a vast space 
every remove, we 
wuuditor would be lable to entertain a different 
wr sng. When very close, it os 
really terrific. young Lunley fainted, and 


dropped trom his seat, at her rebuke tur play 
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Ing a wrong note during the rehearsal, throuch 
the fault of the eopyist.) She would be said 
by judges to violate every rule of art; but as 
you reccde, distance modifies the preternatu- 
ral strength; and the grandeur is retained, 
wile the coarseness evaporates. Madame 
Catalani has formed a stvle of her own, and 
itis purely drametic. It is also florid in the 
highest possible degree. Her voice is tlic 
most prodigious instrument, in volume and in 
tone, that ever astonished the ear; her facili- 
tvis not less marvellous. Her capital facul- 
ties are force and transition. Her choice of 
a comic bass song was dictated, we presume, 
not so mueh by singulartiy, as by the desire 
to show her talents in a new style, and the 
mchness and depth of her lowertones. She 
transposed it one note, and sang it in the key 
of PD. She altered many of the passages, by 
inserting short, but appropriate volate, and 
alsoby the introduction ofentirely new phrases, 
where repetition seemed to call for variation. 
She moreover appended two splendid cadences 
tothe pauses. But she ennched the song with 
genuine humour, mellow atid expressive, 
particularly where the words .Von pau qudra 
were repeated. Upon the whole, this air 
gave most pleasure ; the others excited mist 
surprise. 

But the figure and features of Madame 
Catalani are certainly subjects for as much 
admiration as her voice. Never, surely, were 
transition so fine, so instantaneous. Yet the 
effort, involuntary and the olispring of high- 


aitcrary 

Wirrramstown Cornrrer (Mags.) The 

Rev. Thomas M‘Antleyv, LL.D. Protessor ot 

Mathematics and Natural Philosophy in Union 

College, Schenectady, was, July the 18th, 
elected President of this College. 





Dickrnson Cotirer, Carlise. The Rev. 
John M. Mason, D.D. of this citv, has been 
elected President of this institution: and 
Mr. Vethake, late Professor of Mathematics 
and Natural Philosophy in Princeton College, 
fias accepted a professorship in this—which 
will go into active operation on the first of 
December. 


Tae Literary Ann Screntriere Rrpost- 
tory, No. 6, has appeared. The Editor must 
be one of the most indefatigable literary men 
this city has produced in a long while, if he 
writes any portion of his original articles, or 
even examines the manuscript of all that he 
has printed in the late numbers. Some of 


his writers, we presume, from the vigour and 
cultivation they display, can write the English 
language as well as any living native of Eng- 
land—We intend no offence to present Eng- 
dishmen, who are of course the objects of our 


wrought sensibility. (as we areconvinced it is.) 
is frequently dreadtul. The spectator trem- 
bles for the beautiful creature before him, 
whois at one moment convulsed with passion, 
the next melted by tenderness. He cannot 
escape the fear. lest those delicate vessels, 
that swell almost to buretune, should over- 
pass the point of saretv, and destroy the frame 
they serve to agitole. 

As a whole, then, this onder stands alone. 
Hicr erandeur of not more 
marvellous than the thunders of her voice, 
and the lichtnings of her coupienance. 
THERE ts BUT ONE CaraLAant—dLend. Wag. 


conception is 


Mr. Keav.—On Monday Vr. Kean, whose 
equabbles with American managers have been 
as much protruded on the public as if they af- 
forded grounds for another American war, re- 
appeared at Drury-lane as Richard Hl. The 
house was crowded, and his reception was as 
tumultuary as ‘7 the olden times.” His per- 
was also in the known style—unin- 
drawls, great eifeets, electrifying 
passages, and, as a whole, wanting truth and 
consistency. After the play, there was a 
speech of puerde egotisin, Mr. Kean Seeming 
to fancy himself not only the greatest actor 
that ever * fretted lis hour upon the stage,” 
but as having some connexion with Garrick 
and Shakspeare, and being a sort of repre- 
sentative of England to the United States. 
All this is inconceivably ridiculous. 

Lond. Lit. Gaz. 


formance 
tellicible 





~- 
Notices. 

reverence, whose pecuharity of speech, or 
grunt, like the voice of ‘little Piggy,’ we 
admit to be inimitable by any not of the na- 
ture of this disinterested animal to which 
they have been so aptly cor:pared, at home. 
(see Quarterly Review’ on the Sketch Book.) 
Indefatigable, we said of the Editor, because 
we understand that in addition to the pecunia- 
rv provision tor the work, he has, with a view 
to economy, assumed the labour of the whole 
distribution of t himself, to his widely dispers- 
ed and sparse (the most annoving thing of the 
two) patrons and agents through the United 
States. He springs to it with an activity 
which would lead us to suppose that he met 
with all the success he has earned—but we 
have shrewd intimations that he is like one 
who had merely stepped into a stream to see 
it it was fordable, and iinding limselt unex- 
pectedly engaged with the current, deter- 
mines to pass to the other side, with all the 
spirit and energy he is master of.—W hetier 
he will get over, or not, we don’t know: but 
this we will coolly observe to him, that while 
he is struggling with the wave, and before he 
reacly the solid bank he aims at, he will re- 
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ceive no encouragement from hice ovntryimen, 
ino cheer from their wood wishes, and scare ely 
their attention. The more 


terprize. and the more | oneurable the 


hazardous the en- 


olnect 


of amintion, the less atd inav he expeet trom 
his fellow-imen, to acceniplish sucees uniless 
like Lord Byron (who as an exatnple for any 


\ } 
bodys custemer) te has sare 


thine 


— evens 


boat alone side, to attend 


Fowers in a Little 
bietin the atterspt. As we do not belong to 
Bhe little boat. we shall exereise all the mndit- 


fers rece that Detonys to Spect ttors——and aon 


bheation as freely iis 


Mur next. criticise his pu 
@ny otver produc 
Tre Noriu ww Revirw 
hearty wood wishes. Ve do not 
hy wever, necessary to WS SUcCEss, 
should so caretully mnitate the de 


tion of the press. 
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British Re views. ‘Se will sue@e+t something 
on this subject, and owe an analysis of its 
contents, hereaiter. tut we will commence 
with— 

Tar Journan or Secrpwncer, of Professor 
Sillimen—as worthy of ti first attention, 
thouch it has @wenerally reeeived the latest 
and the least. Per! sf as because New 
Havens not entitled to be considero! the 
seat of the Serene Then whi has t noble 
flort heen serned, almost entirely, her 
small academic vrove 7 

Crnevistry Ann Navourar Parrosorpny.— 
Mr. Griscom cives Leeturcs on these scien. 
ees, tothe Eadies in the morning, ond the 


Ceentlomen in the eveniu 
Fth aost. 


—commencing the 


weaths. 


Wirriram Wirery, 
f Marvinad, in the 


At Annapolis, Oct. 10, 
Chancellor of the state o 
6 ith vear of his age. 

On the 2tst Oct. at Myde Park, Dutchess 
County, NatHanten Poxore ron, Esq. in the 
64th vearof his ace. The circumstances of 
his sudden deccase add to its painfulness 
While driving on the road, 
fric hi. he we- thrown from his chair, and expi- 
red almost immediately. Judge Pendleton 
was the onl surviving brother-in-law of the 
late Dr. Bard. in whose nei@hbourhood and 
Society the last ten years of his life | 


his horse took 


e heen 


7 sed. Vis death, wiale the somree of the 
-epest domestic affliction, is also felt as a 
> loss—Or a fanny, to whom our coun- 


1} ir 
Pin in its great strueele was much indebted, 
his .: ‘ly years were spent tm the Revolution- 
ary ormy—as t Aid and compomon and 
friend of General Greene. I pon ifs suceess- 
ful termination, he settled in Georgia, and 
attac hed himself to the study and prac tice sal 
the law. in wisich., sound judgement and pationt 
industry. and lefty sentiments of honour, soon 
Faised tim to the first rank atits Bar, and next 
£ the highest seat mits tribunals. Urged by 

is northern connections he removed to this 
cit) in the vear 
perme practice, until lis retirement to 
Be country in the year 111. 

At his seat in the city of Burlington, New- 
Jersey, on the 24th of October. Erias 
Bovvinor, LL. D. in the 83d yearot his ag 
Be was born in Philadelphia on the 2d nae 
May, 1740. tle was descended from one of 
thoce pious Protestants, who at the revocation 
of the edict of Nantes, fled from France to 
America, to escape the horrors of ecclesiasti- 
ca! persecution and to enjoy religious freedom 
im this favoured land. He had the advantage 
@f a classical education, and studied law under 


1796, and was enraged in 


the direction of the HTon. Piehard Stockton, 
Whose eldest sister he married 

Borlvy inthe Revolutionary war bs ‘was ap- 
pointe ! hy Convress € omnis iry-( reneral of 
prisoners, Tn 1777. he was chosen a member 
of the national Congress, and in 1762 he was 
elected) President of this aueust body. In 
this eapaeity he put lus sitnature to the Trea- 
ty of Peace, which este lished his country's 
mdependence, Ay penee he resumed the 
practice of law. Uaoler the present consti- 
tution of the United States, he held a seat in 
the House of Representatives, for six succes. 
sive vears. On quitting it he was apporoted 
by the first President to the ofiee of Dir ctor 


of the 


and execute 


National Mint. vacated by Rittenhouse - 


{this trust curing the acdminis- 


trations of Washington. and Adams: and (in 
part) of Joitersom.  Resiening this offiee. and 
seekime seclusion, he tixed his residence in 
the erty of Burlington. Prior to the revolu- 
tron he was elected amember of the Poard of 
Trustees of New-Jersey Cellere. At the 
trine of his deeense he was the Serior of this 
respectable body. The liberal donations he 
made it durme bios life. and more ample one 
inoue dost wallhreust be long remembered by 
the fricncs of serenece. Attachedto the reh 
gious ce nomination of whieh le was so dis- 
tingiisheda member, he bas been most liberal 
In his testament: ry donation to the General 


Assembly of the Pre 
their Theological established at 
Princeton. Perhaps the ehef excellence in 
his character the ardent 
zeal he 


shytenan Church, and te 


Sermnary 
was and effectwe 


bible er 


displaved in the use. The 
efforts he at first made, notwithstanding 
the infirmities of are, and much unexpected 


ablish the Amenean Bible 
Socrety—his munificent donation to this insti- 
tution atits firstoreanmization—his subse quent 
liberality to aid im the erecuon of a Deposi 


Opposition, to est 
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tory—the devise of a large and valuable tract 
of Jand—and the deep and undiminished in- 
terest he has taken in all the concerns of the 
National Society ever since he was chosen to 
be its President—will consecrate his memory 
in the hearts of his fellow citizens in America, 
and his Fellow Christians throughout the 
world. 

The celebrated Mrs. Incnranip, at Aven- 
sington, after only a few days illness. Though 
novelties may have caused her name to be 
less before the public of Iate, than it was in 
former times, her genius was of the hig rest 
order, and she will lone remain among the 
foremost on the roll of British female authors. 
She was, we believe, about the are of 70. 

At Woolwich, Jonn Bonsxycastie, Esq. 
long eminent as the author of very able trea- 
tises on Arithinetic, Geometry, Trigonome- 
try, Algebra, Astronomy, and other valuable 
elementary works in Mathematics, and for 
many years Professor of Mathematics in the 
Royal Military College. 

At Clifion, in her 82d year, Mrs. Hester 
Lyxcn Prozzt, nal rly Mrs. Thrale, the 
friend and chit-chat biographer of Johnson, 
and one of the Della-Crusean poets deserved- 
Jy lashed by Gitford, in his Buviad and Mie- 
viad. She was alsoa leading meimber ot the 
Bas-Bleu sister|iwood. 

At Edinburgh, Dr. Jaurs Greeory, pro- 
fessor of the practice of medicine in the 
university of Edinburgh, and first physic:.n 
to his majesty for Scotland.  Hle was the 
fourth professor of his family, in a lineal des- 
cent; and from bis ancestor, David Gregory, 
of Kinairdy, he was the 16th descendant who 
held a professorship in a British univer- 
sity. 

At London, Hexry Lawes Lurrrecr, 
Earl of Carhampton, Governor of Dublin, 
&c. in the 78th year of his age. He was the 
eldest son of the first Lord Irnham, cclebrated 
as the hero of the Ditaboliad, and brother to 
the beautiful Miss Luttrell, afterwards Du- 
chess of Cuinberland. He has himself ob- 
tained a conspicuous place on the page of his- 
tory, by his having been the candidate oppo- 
sed to Wilkes, at the Middlesex election, after 
his second expulsion, and whom the vote of 
the House of Commons seated as the duly 
elected member for the county, though he had 
scarcely a fourth of the votes of his opponent. 


For lus conduct on this occasion he was a 
ply rewarded by ministers, and as liberall ; 
abused by the patriotic writers for th No 
P riters for the press, 
and by none more bitterly than by the (un) 
known Junius. Ris 
Napo.ton, the ex-emperor of France, died) 7 
at St. Helena, on the Sth of May last. Thus . 






has terminated the career of one of the most _ jew 
remarkable men that ever had an existence) com 
His name is now become the property of the } ey ; 
historian, who will faithfully record the great have 


events in which he took a part, and give him 7 4, C1 
to posterity as he really was, uninfluenced by thro 
those distortions of truth which his enemies — give 
have unsparingly used on the one hand, and 4 nity 
by the flatteries and partial views of his par- appe 
tisans on the other. char 
{n the words of one who has sketched hit ‘the | 
character, * his whole history was like adream — ¢gnt 
to the world, and no man can tell how or — get, 
why he was awakened from the reverie ~ perty 
That he has done much evil there is littl > siow 
doubt—that he has been the origin of much — ausp 
good there is just as little. ‘Phrough his > ex jt 
means, intentional or not, Spain, Portugal’ .;;, 
and France, have arisen to the blessings 0 — eyer 
free constitutions; tvranny has found her” eq ¢) 
grave inthe ruins of the Inquisition: and the — our f: 
fevidal system, with its whole train of tyrah * eoun: 
nic satellites, has fied for ever. Kings may § 
learn from him that their saiest study, as well 
as their noblesi, is the interest of the people, 
the peop le are taught by hin that there 
no despotism so stupendous, against which 
they lave not a resourc e; and to those who 
would rise upon the ruins of both, he is a liv, Fseen, 
ing lesson, that if ambition can raise them » impre 
from the lowest station, it can also prostrate S their: 
them from the highest.” gle in 
At Cheshunt Park, Herts, aged 79, OLr const: 
vER CRomMWweELL, Esq. lineally descended from ~ dence 
the celebrated Protector, being the great Sow 
grandson of Henry Cromwell, Lord Deputy 
of Ireland, and M. P. for Cambridge, wh 
was the fourth son of the Protector. —Thi 
gentleman was formerly a respectable solic have 
tor in Essex Street, Strand, and clerk to St ® of the: 
Thomas’s Hospital. He lately published, it Bapproy 


place 
Rhod 
bandi 
willin 
their 
rally 








a handsome quarto voluine, * Memoirs of theisubjec 
Protector Oliver Cromwell, and his sons Rich 2 
ard and Henry, illustrated by Original Let cr 


ters and other Family Papers. With Si®The vy 
Portraits, from original Pictures.” a 
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